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A Tribute to Our Firemen 


Bellingham Fire Department 1963 
Bottom Row — Left to Right: Pete Kornicki, Chief; Arthur White, Captain; Oscar Trudeau, Lieutenant; Lyndon Murray, 
Lieutenant. Second Row — Left to Right: Bob Lemire, Bill Marcoux, Albert Houle, Adrian Marcet, Jerry Locklin, Charles 
Poitras. Third Row — Left to Right: Barney Henault, Roger Dauphin, Armand Forget Top Row — Left to Right: Joe 
Danko, Mike Trottier, Toni Giguere, Paul Creapeau, Roger Tessier. The picture was given to the Historical Commission and 
the names were provided by Deputy Fire Chief Mike Trottier and Police Sergeant Ed Guzowski. 


In the wake of the recent disasters in New York and Washington, we keep reading stories of the 
firemen and others. We felt this might be an appropriate time to recognize the Fire Dept. and Firemen of 
Bellingham. When one compares the present Fire Department, with its modern mobile equipment, fully 
equipped, with radios and trained professional firefighters, we must realize that time changes many 
things. Most evident are those who think back to before 1930. Continued on Page 2 
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Firemen are those who run into burning buildings while others rush out.” 


There was no mobile fire equipment and men 
left their milking stools and their farm life to come 
to the call of the church bell to fight fires with pails 
of water or soda and acid extinguishers that were 
kept in a small one-room building on the north side 
of the Town Hall. 

A team of horses pulled a wagon with hoses, 
water, etc. to the scene. With a town as long as 
Bellingham (12 miles), this often was not a quick 
response but the population coped as best they 
could. 

These men were led by L. FrancisThayer, who 
was top-man as "Town Forest Warden" for 33 
years, assisted by Warren Whiting, Edgar Scott, 
Eldred Wentzel, Harry Chase, Ernest Camp, Henry 
Whitney, and many others. As early as 1886, 
Nathan A.Cook and Henry Whitney were Forest 
Fire Wardens. 

Bellingham's first ‘fire truck' was a hearse that 
had been converted to a fire wagon. In 1871 a 
building was needed and built to store the Town 
Hearse. The "hearse house' was erected in the 
Center Cemetery. A "winter Hearse" was 
purchased in 1877 to be kept therein. 

In 1912 the Selectmen recommended moving 
the 'hearse house’. In 1913 the house was moved to 
the north side of the Town Hall. This building was 
used for one year by the Highway, Tree Warden 
and Forest Fire department as a storage tool house. 
The following year it was used as Bellingham’s 
first Fire Department building. Carroll E. White 
billed the town $30 for repairs to the new 
Department House. 

This building, designated ‘tool house’ and 
former ‘fire department building' was repaired and 
moved beside the Center School and used by the 
highway department. 

Also in 1913 the Town Hearse was converted 
into a forest fire wagon. The forest fire wagon cost 
$85 and the equipment consisting of 2 shovels, 6 
milk cans, 6 Pails and 1 jug cost an additional 
$6.25, for a total cost of $91.25. 

James 4-Spencer was forest warden in 1911 at 
an annual salary of $10. In 1913 L. Francis Thayer 
was appointed as forest fire warden. The town had 
a fire wagon but no horses. Whenever there was a 
fire Mr. Thayer ‘ould bring over one or two of 
his horses from across the street to the firehouse to 


pull the fire wagon, at a cost of 25¢ an hour for one 
man. 

Before 1929, neighboring towns, Milford or 
Franklin provided help for fires in the Center; 
Woonsocket answered calls for the South; and 
Medway assisted in the North. For many years, 
Bellingham relied on CALL-FIREFIGHTERS. 
Before my time, Fire Warden L. Francis Thayer 
would rush to the Center School to find older boys 
willing to assist. You can imagine he had no 
difficulty here-as fire-fighting was far more 
exciting than studying. It was never known how 
many men would answer the call. Nights and 
weekends were not the problem, but during the 
day, many men were working and away from 
home. In the late 30s, I worked in Thayer's Store 
and when an alarm was sounded--Ermest Belcher, 
Lloyd Brown, Merle Patrick and Vincent Thayer 
would rush out the door and across the street to the 
fire apparatus, leaving Ruel Thayer and me to 
manage the store until they returned. 

In 1929, the Town voted to buy land and build 


Fire Station No. 1 at South Bellingham with all 


equipment pictured. 

a "Community Building/Fire Station in the South 
end of town. It was designated as Station #1. 
Community functions were held upstairs. The first 
Fire Chief was George Grant, with Ralph Nutting 
as fire captain. Chief Grant served only about 6 
months. He died of pneumonia, contracted-when he 
responded to a chimney fire in North Bellingham, 
riding in an open cab truck in sub-zero weather. 
Wasyl Kornicki was then appointed Fire Chief. In 
1931, a Ford Model A was their first Fire Truck. It 
is now the property of the South Bellingham 
Firemen's Relief Association. 


In 1939, a pump on a truck was turned over to 
the Fire Dept. from the W.P.A. It was a 1940 
Diamond-T. Station #2 was organized in the 
Center--Carleton Gaskill was the lst Captain and 
Vincent Thayer was first lieutenant. This truck was 


Model A Fire Truck -- S. Bell. Firemen’s Relief Assoc 


housed in a private garage. on property owned 
by Carleton Gaskill at 96 Mechanic Street. 


Occasionally in the 30’s and 40’s, Bellingham 

was the victim of large forest fires. These fires 
were often created by cinders from passing trains. 
Anyone who was available was pressed into 
service--teenagers, and women were used to carry 
hoses and fight the fires as well as men. 
Most of the water used to fight these forest fires 
had to be carried in 10-gallon "Indian Pumpers" on 
the volunteer's backs. One story was related, that 
concerned 2 women, who actually fought the fire 
as it neared their home. "The fire chief/town would 
not pay them for their time and hard work, since 
they were women." 

In 1960, station #3 was organized in the North 
section of town. Bernard Joanis was the first 
lieutenant. In 1962, a station was built at the corner 
of Maple Street and Hartford Avenue. 


1970 brought the Beginning of the End to the all- 
volunteer fire department, when the Permanent Fire 
Department was created. 

(some material used from an earlier article by V. 
Thayer 


Woonsocket Call, January 20, 1921 


HOUSE AND GARAGE 
TOTALLY DESTROYED 


George Crooks, South Bellingham, 
Suffers Loss of $3000 


Between 1 and 2 o’clock yesterday afternoon the house and 
garage of George Crooks, located directly back of Silver 
Lake on the Hoag Lake Road, South Bellingham, was 
totally destroyed by fire. 

The fire was discovered by Messrs. Davis, Cook, Edward 
Scott ,and Ariel , Edwards, owner of the St. James hotel. 
this city, who were out fox hunting. On seeing the smoke 
they went to the house, but were too late to stay the fire 
which had gained considerable headway. They saved an 
automobile from the garage which was on fire, and then, by 
the use of poles, pushed down a small shed whereby the fire 
was prevented being communicated to the barn. 

Th occupants of the house were not at home at the time, 
Mr. Crooks and sons, Elmer and George, Jr., being at work 
at their saw-mill, which is a considerable distance from the, 
house, and the daughter, Irma, being out visiting. The loss 
on house and furnishings, will exceed $3000, partly covered 
by insurance. The loss also includes $100 in gold and many 
relics and family heirlooms which cannot be replaced. 

The cause of the fire is unknown. 


May 14, 1920. 

Mr. Gibbs having a bad chimney fire at his home 
telephoned the Bellingham Fire Dept. No one was 
in so he phoned the Hopedale Fire Dept. Hopedale 
procured a pair of horses, a pung and a few men 
and went to the aid of Mr. Gibbs. The fire was put 
out with chemicals and the house was saved. 


May 25, 1914. 1915 Payroll — Firefighters 
From the Milford Fire Dept. 
To the Board of Selectmen 
Town of Bellingham 
Sire; 
Below is a bill for services of this 


Dept. at G.E.Brown fire. 
Steamer and two Horse Companies 
$50- 
Please send to Fire Dept. Town of Milford 
E.J.Burke 
Clerk M.F.D. 


Payroll Vouchers — 1915 & 1916 

Apparently South Bellingham billed separately 
from the remainder of the Town Note the detail of 
each voucher below. 

Pay Voucher November — 1916 

Note: Firefighters were paid 25¢ an hour 
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Ambulance service has become a major function of 

the Bellingham Fire Department. From a simple ff : 
emergency transportation system, it has evolved into L_ oo! out oe 

a skilled and efficient, highly trained and technical medical emergency system for the citizens of 
Bellingham. The picture above shows an Emergency Rescue vehicle and its equipment from the 1960s. 

On August 30, 1954, . 

\\\ Vincent Thayer and Bill 

Marcoux went on Belling- 

ham's first rescue call 
Usind the new combins- 

tion ambulance-rescue 

vehicle donatec by the 
Bellingham Lions Club. 
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A FIREMAN'S PRAYER 


When I am called to duty, God, 
Wherever flames may rage; 
Give me strength to save some life, 
Whatever be its age. 

Help me embrace a little child 
Before it is too late; 

Or save an older person from 
The horror of that fate. 
Enable me to be alert 
And hear the weakest shout, 
And quickly and efficiently 
To put the fire out. 

I want to fill my calling and 
To give the best in me 
To guard my every neighbor and 
Protect his property. 

And if according to your will 
I have to lose my life, 

Please bless with your protecting hand, 
My children and my wife. 


BITS AND PIECES 


We've received comments about our Silver Lake 
Series. Thank you for your input. 


Have you noticed the new Birdbath in front of 
the Historical Museum? It was a donation from 
the Mucciarone family in memory of Cathy. We 
remember her fondly as she was one of our most 
avid contributors and workers. Thank you... 


In the childhood memories of every good cook, 
there's a large kitchen, a warm stove, a 
simmering stove, and a mom...B.Costikyan 


Did you realize that Bellingham does not have a 
Main Street? 


North Bellingham Cemetery is older than the 
town. It was used as far back as 1718. 


Man is the only animal that plants grass in the 
spring, then fights it's growth all summer. 
R. Hadley..Gd. Housekeeping 


Childhood memories still seem best of all. 
In 1899, Bellingham had 44 miles of road, all 


dirt. Today there are well-over 100 miles of 
paved road. 


Can you identify this car ? 
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I recently found an old postcard of the Thayer 
store in the center of town and I wanted to see if I 
could date. I had a good idea that it was at least in 
the 1920’s because of the Socony pumps but I 
thought someone might be able to date the car. 

Now in years past this would have been easy. 
A quick trip to Don Moore’s and he would come 
up with the information that you needed. Instead I 
stopped to see Ed Moore, Don’s son. Now I knew 
Ed was very knowledgable about cars but this was 
a small picture of a very old car. Ed wasn’t there 
the first time I tried but the usual group of sidewalk 
superintendents in his office offered their best 
guesses that the car was probably about 1930 but 
no one could identify it. 

My second trip was more successful. Ed was 
there. After examining the car with a magnifying 
glass Ed was able to tell me that the car dated from 
19D Grae. and 


with wooden spoke wheels...... 

spare tire...... 

lights on the hood....... 

curved hood....... 

and was owned by a Bellingham resident at the 

time who lived in that area........ 

and the car was out back in the yard. 

He proceeded to back that up by opening the back 

door of the garage and pointing to a rusting mass 

that sure enough looked like the car in the picture. 
Apparently Moore’s Garage continues its 

reputation as the old car capital of New England. 


REMINISCENCES 
Florence (White) Bennett 


I remember going with my Grandfather on his fish wagon on Wednes- 
day. lL could go with’ himyonsthat) day’ as. it, tookslonlysawhalivdayeate 
cover his route to Carvville. I remember we used to take sandwiches 
with us and when we got to the end of the route, there was a mill on 
one side of the road and a large farm on the other side. On the cor- 
ner of this farm there was a beautiful spring. We would sit there and 
eat our lunch and get water from the spring. The bakery waqon would 
come alonda about that time and Grandpa would always let me pick out 
whatever fancy pastry I desired, and that will always be remembered 
as the most wonderful pastry ever. We would then go back home and 
hitch the horse onto the "Democrat Wagon" 
as they were called in those days. We would 
then go to the depot and pick up the barrels 
of fresh fish which were sent to him from 
Boston. I remember helping him unpack, clean 
and repack it all in ice in his iceboxes. 
There would also be smoked salmon and herring, 
also boxes of the saltiest, crispiest crackers 
I have ever eaten. Oh, yes, and Grandpa woulda 
always have a freezer of hand churned ice 
cream in one of the ice boxes. 


I used to go to Thavers Store for the mail and groceries for my 
grandmother. I remember all the boxes of different kinds of cookies 
on displav. One day, I guess I was about nine years old, I noticed 
the sale sign on the cookies read, "3 lbs. for 25¢'. I thought it would 
be. nice tosget 3 lbs, all, different. | All “of a sudden it ALG me thatiae 
would cost me a penny more than usual as they normally sold for 8¢ a 
pound. I asked Mr. Thayer about it and qe got a big laugh out of hrs 
mistake and said "By Jove you are right, I'll’ have to fix that right 
away: and he have me a bag of penny candy. I alwavs loved to save my 
pennies for a pickle from the pickle barrell at the store. I always 
loved it there as it was an ineresting place to go; everyone came in 
and said "Hello" to everyone else, talking about crops, weather, church, 
grange, etc. ---a very friendiyswould. 


There were also Summer days spent on Uncle Carroll F. White's farm. 
I enjoyed watching him at work on his blacksmith's forge, shoeing horses, 
or making carriage wheels and various pieces of iron work each with 
beautiful patterns. 


My brother, Edwin Monsen White, lives with me and he enjoys the 
paper very much. He and I recall when we used to help to put flowers 
on the graves of the soldiers on Memorial Day and listen to Mr. Taps 
(Herb Stewart) play "Taps". I remember how proud we were to march with 
a soldier and put flowers on the graves. 


I recall my father had a Stanley Steamer and every Sunday we would 
ride from Medway to Bellingham and back. All of a sudden the firebox 
would catéh fire, we would jump off the car and start throwing sand on 
the fire to put it out. Roads were all sand in those days. 

Article from our past 1975 
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Christmas Trees 
A Christmas Circular 


The city had withdrawn into itself 
And left at last the country to the country; 
When between whirls of snow not come to lie 
And whirls of foliage not yet laid, there drove 
A stranger to our yard, who looked the city, 
Yet did in country fashion in that there 
He sat and waited till he drew us out 
A-buttoning coats to ask him who he was. 
He proved to be the city come again 
To look for something it had left behind 
And could not do without and keep its Christmas. 
He asked if I would sell my Christmas trees; 
My woods - the young fir balsams like a place 
Where houses all are churches and have spires. 
I hadn’t thought of them as Christmas trees. 


I doubt if I was tempted for a moment 
To sell them off their feet to go in cars 
And leave the slope behind the house all bare, 
Where the sun shines now no warmer than the 
moon. 
I’d hate to have them know it if I was. 

Yet more I’d hate to hold my trees except 
As others hold theirs or refuse for them, 
Beyond the time of profitable growth, 

The trial by market everything must come to. 
I dallied so much with the thought of selling. 
Then whether from mistaken courtesy 
And fear of seeming short of speech, or whether 
From hope of hearing good of what is mine, 

I said, “There aren’t enough to be worth while.’ 
‘I could soon tell how many they would cut, 
You let me look them over.’ 


“You could look. 


But don’t expect I’m going to let you have them.’ 
Pasture they spring in, some in clumps too close 
That lop each other of boughs, but not a few 
Quite solitary and having equal boughs 
All round and round. The latter he nodded ‘Yes’ 
to, 

Or paused to say beneath some lovelier one, 
With a buyer’s moderation, ‘That would do.’ 

I thought so too, but wasn’t there to say so. 
We climbed the pasture on the south, crossed over, 
And came down on the north. 


“He said, ‘A thousand.’ 
“A thousand Christmas trees! — at what apiece?’ 


He felt some need of softening that to me: 
“A thousand trees would come to thirty dollars.’ 


Then I was certain I had never meant 
To let him have them. Never show surprise! 
But thirty dollars seemed so small beside 
The extent of pasture I should strip,tixes cents 
(For that was all they figured out apiece), 
Three cents so small beside the dollar friends 
I should be writing to within the hour 
Would pay in cities for good trees like those, 
Regular vestry trees whole Sunday Schools 
Could hang enough on to pick off enough. 
A thousand trees I didn’t know I had! 
Worth three cents more to give away than sell 
As may be shown by a simple calculation. 
Too bad I couldn’t lay one in a letter. 
I can’t help wishing I could send one 
In wishing you herewith a Merry Christmas. 


--Robert Frost 


STATISTICS FOR BELLINGHAM 
Total Population - 2000 15,000 


Land Area - Square Miles 18.5 


Water Area - Square Miles 0.49 


Persons Per Square Mile 804.2 


Congratulations!!! 50 Years -- BHS --- 
Class of 1951 


Front Row —Barbara Fortin, Robert Pelland, Daniel Whitehouse, 
Class Advisor — Eleanor Bailey, Alcide Bruneau, Marcia Crooks 
Lillian Laprade, Mary Mazdrachi 


Back Row — Muriel Jodin, Ethel Gaskill, Roger Marcet, Maurice 
Pelland, Preston Fisher, Alfred Cote, Barbara Cramb, Helen 
Waslowski. Missing — Maurice Gregoire and Elizabeh Stratton. 


SENIOR CLASS OFFICERS 
President - Alcide Bruneau Vice President - Daniel Whitehouse 
Secretary - Marcia Crooks Treasurer - Robert Pelland 


Class Colors - Green and Gold 
Class Flower - Yellow Rose 
Class Marshall - Pauline Allain 
Class Motto - "Forward ever; backward never" 


WHAT DID YOU DO BEFORE 
TELEVISION???? 


I can remember, as a teenager, my grandparents 
had a push button console radio. One of the buttons 
read TELEVISION. We had no idea what that was, 
but when someone explained it to us- -we 
laughed... Whoever heard of or could imagine a 
"picture" coming out of a small box! ! ! ! Well, 
there was life before television. Following are 
some of my memories--- 

As a young child, you could pass hours on a 
backyard swing--a plank notched between 2 ropes 
and tied to the limb of a large tree. As you 'swung 
to the heavens’, your imagination could transport 
you anywhere. 

Sunday afternoon, after Church and Sunday 
dinner, was devoted to a car ride for the whole 
family. We left our ‘little’ town and traveled around 
to Massachusetts and Rhode Island sites. Everyone 
looked forward to it and enjoyed it. 

My play-mate and I had a roadside stand in the 
summer and fall for garden produce. I can't 
remember what we charged, but we felt like 
millionaires, when the coins and once in a while a 
dollar bill rattled around in our coin box. We never 
got rich, but we enjoyed every minute we spent. It 
was probably our first responsibility. 

Kids used to put on "shows" in their own 
neighborhood. The adults in the area were our 
audience and they were a good audience. They 
clapped whatever the outcome. 

As we got a little older, there was 4H to join. 
We learned to sew and knit, how to care for 
animals and how to be a good citizen. Two leaders 
that I remember were Thelma Ambler and Anna 
Patrick. (Today, it seems as if the SCOUTS are 
more prevalent.) 

The library was a source of enjoyment. The 
main library was in the center of town with small 
branches, often a room in someone's home, in the 
north and south sections. I loved to read, still do, 4- 
5 books a week was normal. I can remember 
several of the librarians: Evelyn Sacket, Marie 
Cooke, Ethel Spencer. 

Teenagers and adults could join the Grange, 
Patrons of Husbandry, #190, in Bellingham. This 
was an organization, originally started for the 
farmers, etc. to promote education, responsibility, 


camaraderie. I can remember having a TOWN- 
WIDE spelling bee---ooh, what fun. I'm not sure if 
I won, but at least I came in 2nd or 3rd. 

Why don't the schools in the 3 districts promote 
a spelling bee for the 6th graders, today? It would 
promote spelling and be a lot of fun! 

The Grange also had monthly dances in the 
upper Town Hall. Suppers were held frequently - 
all open to the public. 

Dorothy Spencer has mentioned singing ‘Big 
Rock Candy Mountain’ around a record. We had an 
upright Victrola and many a heavy phonograph 
record. (until 1948, commercial records were 
played at 78 rpm and were made of a shellac and 
clay mixture and were easily broken.) Many of the 
songs were WWI vintage, but I would sing and 
dance to them for hours at a time: Yes, We Have 
No Bananas, Slow Boat to China, The Trail of the 
Lonesome Pine, Red Roses for a Blue Lady, When 
Johnny Comes Marching Home, Lady of Spain, It's 
a Long Way to Tipperary, This is the Moment, The 
Old Lamplighter to name just a few. 

Of course, we always found time for sports--a 
pick-up baseball game in cow-flap stadium meant 
anyone could play (from 10 year olds to teenagers). 
We had skating parties in winter--a gang from the 
neighborhood or a whole family. We could skate 
on a little puddle, in a field or the whole length of 
Box Pond--from Russen's curve down to the dam. 
WHAT FUN! Cooking hot dogs, marshmallows 
and hot chocolate over a bonfire just put a 'cap' on 
our outings. 5 

As I got a little older, I can remember working 
for a dollar a day---5 whole dollars at the end of the 
week--I was rich! . Occasionally, we went to 
Milford or Woonsocket to the movies--but that was 
a real treat. And that cost money (10cents for a bus 
ride and another 10 cents for the movie). 

We lived by different standards then--we made 
our own fun and good times. And it was not very 
expensive. Those were THE GOOD OLD DAYS. 
Did we miss television? Certainly not - you don't 
miss what you don't know! ! ! ! 


ETA 


JOHNSON BUS LINE 


For many years the Johnson Bus Line 
served Bellingham. Hartford Ave. west of Rte.126 
used to get the bus to Milford at the ‘Green Store’ 
corner of Hartford and Rte. 140. 


The bus to Woonsocket also stopped there. 
North Bellingham' s bus stop was at the corner of 
Hartford Ave. and Beach St. Everyone walked to 
the bus stops. 

On a Saturday or Sunday afternoon a crowd 
of us kids would walk to the Green Store, pay 10¢ 
for a ride to Milford and another 10¢ for a movie at 
the State Theater or the Ideal Theater. Another 
10¢would buy an all day sucker (lollipop) which 
would last through a double feature and we’d have 
enough change left over for an ice cream at the 
‘Crown’ where we'd get the bus back to the Green 
Store. Some times while we waited for the bus, the 
boys would thumb a ride that gave them a bit more 
spending money. If they got a ride they'd jeer at us 
as they passed. One day a driver backed up and 
picked up the girls too. Besides Milford and Boston 
one could go to Woonsocket, Worcester, Uxbridge, 
Westboro, Framingham or Providence or to many 
stops along the way. It was nice to sit back and 
watch the scenery while someone else did the 
driving. 

When we went to high school it was on a 
Johnson Bus. We got to know many of the drivers. 
Some I remember were Lee Dalrymple, Bill 
Schmitthenner, Billy Greene, Martin and Everett 
Kennelly, Chester Barrows, George Gardner, and 
Colby Look. 

From Nason St. the kids had to walk to the 
corner of Rte. 126. From Depot St. to the Mendon 
town line the kids walked to the Green Store. If the 
weather was stormy, a neighbor would drive us to 
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the bus stop and we'd wait in the car until the bus 
came. If there were a dance or a basketball game, 
the bus would pick us up at the same stops. After a 
dance, we'd often walk home in our stocking feet 
but there would be no feet in the stockings when 
we got home. 

One night I was the last one on the bus and 
I asked the driver if he was going back to Milford. 
I talked him into going by my house, which wasn’t 
much out of his way, and he was still headed to 
Milford. The bus rides were fun. We'd often have a 
sing-along as we motored along and never found 
the ride too long. When my youngsters started 
school it was still the Johnson bus that picked them 
up - right at the door. 

For a short while we were able to get the 
bus at the door to go to work at Draper’s. It also 
made a couple of other daily runs by the house. It 
delighted my grandmother to be able to go to 
Milford without having to ask us to drive her. 

Some funny happenings over the years was 
having to run for the bus if it was early and finding 
our socks had crept to the toe of our shoes. 

The bus to Boston was boarded at the 
corner of Jefferson St. in Milford. One day when 
my husband and several other service men were 
waiting for the bus to return to camp after a 
furlough, we were all standing around waiting for 
the bus to arrive. All of a sudden one young wife 


said to her husband, " The button just let loose on 
the waist of my underwear" - (rubber products 
were in short supply during WW2). In a loud 


whisper, her husband said, "Don’t let them drop 
until I'm on the bus”. With her elbows tucked into 
her waist she didn't lose them. 

That was an era when folks dressed up to 
go to Boston. One day while sitting in the bus 
waiting, a young woman was hurrying up Jefferson 
St. to board the bus. She was stylishly dressed in a 
pretty suit, hat and gloves and big fluffy pink 
slippers on her feet. I never did see her get on the 
bus. 

The days of the Johnson Bus are long gone 


but some fond memories remain. F.M.M.. 


THE GOVERNOR FROM 
BELLINGHAM 


In Center Cemetary in Bellingham there is a 
large monument on the left just after entering the 
main gate. It is not a monument to a person buried 
in the cemetary. It is a monument to a son of 
Bellingham who struck out for the west and found 

success. 

se John Milton Thayer was 
orphaned at the age of 12 in 
1833. His father, Elias 
Thayer, was a_ liftime 
Bellingham resident and his 
great grandfather Ebenezer 
Thayer had been a petitioner 
for the new town in 1719. 
His guardian was the local 
doctor, John Scammell. 
Apparently John Milton 
Thayer was left in good 
circumstances because he 
was able to attend and graduate from Brown 
University in Providence, R.I. in 1841. 

After college John Milton studied law and 
was admitted to the bar. For the next few years he 
practiced law and was editor of a journal. 
Apparently restless and looking to make his fortune 
in the frontier, in 1754 he moved to the territory of 
Nebraska where he became a farmer and practiced 
law in Omaha. 

When the Pawnee Indians created problems in 
the territory in 1855, John Milton was appointed to 
meet with the Pawnee Chief Petalesharu outside of 
Fremont. This was the first council held by the 
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territory with the Indians. The Pawnees promised 
to keep the peace. Fifty years later Thayer returned 
to the site of the meeting for the dedication of a 
monument honoring that treaty. 

Shortly after the council, John Milton was 
appointed Brigadier General and Major General of 
the Nebraska Militia. His first action was the 
“Catfish War’. The Sioux Indians raided Elkhorn 
Valley and the militia was called and made camp 
on the river. They saw no Indians but they caught 
many catfish, thus the name. He served in this role 
until the start of the Civil War. He was also a 
member of the territorial Senate in 1860-61. 
During the Civil War he served as a general in the 
Union Army. 


After the Civil War Thayer served as the first 
U.S. Senator from Nebraska from 1867 through 
1871. He later served as the appointed Governor 
of the Wyoming territory (1875-78). He returned 
to Nebraska and in 1887 was elected Governor and 
served until 1892. 

John Milton Thayer died in 1906 and is interred 
in Wyuk Cemetary, Lincoln Nebraska. Thayer 
County, Nebraska is named for him. 


General 
John M. Thayer 
1820-1906 
Interred at Lincoln, in Nebraska, the 
State he helped to create 
His wife 
Mary T. A. Thayer 
1818-1892 
A Noble Woman 


Pioneer, Soldier 
US Senator 
Governor 


There is a second monument to a deceased 
general, this one from the Revolutionary War, in a 
Bellingham Cemetary. Do you know who it is and 
where is this monument? We’ll give you the 
answer in our next Crimpville Comments, if you 
can’t give it to us first. 


Grammar School Graduation -- rales 


Donated by Claire Johns 


First Row Left to Right 

Hugo Meotti, Lucien LeBlanc, Raymond Hillsgrove, Joseph Phaneup, Maurice LeBlanc, 
Roland Marchand, Edward Arnold, Lloyd Rhodes, Ralph Brown, Unkhown, Howard 
Burr, Roger Trudel 


Second Row Left to Right 

Olga Melrose, Constance Remillard, Ruth Ridge, Laura Garneau, thee Menard, Livia 
Cook, Catherine Cook, Beatrice Lataille, Muriel Brunetti, Dorothy Bren, Claire 
Remillard, Theresa Monsseau, Lorraine LeBlanc, Mildred Cowen, Alice Chamberland 


Third Row Left to Right 

Marjorie Henderson, Doris Oullet, Cecilia Collamati, Theresa Paquin, Virginia Brown, 
Noella Paquin, Lorraine Belisle, Simone Auclair, Constance Belanger, Gladys Lewinsky, 
Jeannette Chabot, Stella Antosh, Florence Perrault, Raymond Fluette, John Tuttle 


Fourth Row Left to Right 

Gerard Gregoire Marcel Dussault, William Barrett, Robert Archambault, Bernard 
Dussault, Albert Dorval, Armand Pelland, Henry Benoit, Maurice Dussault, William 
Bruneau, George Lakeman, Raymond Harper, Normand Godin, John Brennan 
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January of 1970 a Bellingham store owner, concerned 
about the potential loss of business soon to come as the 
result of a major road construction decided the best 


method to get his 
views out to the 


rest of _ the 
community was 
through the 
publishing of a 
newspaper. Not 
having a_ large 


bank account he 
decided on a 
simple format 
paid for through 
advertising. 

Ed 
Sawyer’s _ store, 
Rockledge Farm 
at 81 North Main 
Street, was 
situated almost 
half way between 
Hartford Ave and 
the center of 
Bellingham. A 
proposed recons- 
truction of North 
Main Street was 
going to com- 
pletely dig up that 
street for a period 
of up to a year 
and, he _ feared, 
probably make it 
difficult, if not 


impossible for his customers to get to his multi faceted 
store. Mr. Sawyer had fought long and hard to enlarge 
his business and to make a living in the location. If his 
customers could not reach him for an extended time, he 
might lose his store. 

He needed to get his story out and unable to do 


Newspaper Begins Out of Controversy 


CRIMPVILLE COMMENTS 


ee eae aeaaCE GRRE -—RET- er yao: “RL sT B y= ne T 
— The Opinons Expressed in This Publication Are Not Necessarily Those of The Advertiser. —— 


WELCOME--to our first published iesue of “CRIMPVILLE Comments." Our 

hope and purpose is to make this weekly publication the “Voice” of the 
residente of Bellingham. We intend to call the shots as we see them. If 
our readers disagree with our views, they are more than welcome to present 
thier views for publication. In other words, Crimpville Comments ie YOUR 
aper. 

The "Comments" is completely different from other weekly publications ir 
that it is not a re-hash of old news but is instead a look behind tre news 
that is changing every day. 

Different too, is that we are not using cheap newsprint but a good quality 
* bond paper. Another innovation is our ¢istribution system in that this 
publication is available only from our advertisers who, after all, furnieh 
the means of carrying on the publication. We ask you, the reader, to pa- 
tronize our advertisers, for without them, there would be no paper. 

We aleo intend to point out what we think is wrong with the running of 
our town, but at the same time praise our public official when praise is 
due. All too often, we dwell on the errors made by our officials but nev- 
er give them a pat on the back for a job well done. 

Now, may we have YOUR support? 


The sacred asphalt calf 


SOME OFFICIALS OF THE TOWN OF BELLINGHAM WHO, NOT 
BEING SATISFIED WITH MAKING NORTH MAIN STREET A 
SUPER-SPEEDWAY NOW FEEL THAT HARTFORD AVE. SHOULD 
SHARE THE SAME FATE. THEY HEAR NO EVIL, SEE NO 
EVIL AND SPEAK NO EVIL ABOUT SUPER-SFEEDWAYS. Can 
YOU GUESS WHO THEY ARE? YOUR LAND IS TO BE TAKEN 
BY "EMINENT DOMAIN" WHICH AMOUNTS TC “LEGALIZED 
STEALING." ARE YOU GOING TO LET THEY DO THIS? 


instrument in the state. 


For two years Ed Sawyer published his paper. 
He was unafraid to voice his opinions, nearly every 
edition had his twist on the local issue of the moment, 


from Highways, 
to schools, to the 
Board of Select- 
men. Many, if 
not most,of his 
readers came 
back because of 
his vitriolic 
approach to the 
issues and many 
were swayed by 
him. 

Ed 
Sawyer was not 
able to continue 
his newspaper 
and he lost his 
fight to prevent 
the recon- 
struction of North 
Main Street, but 
he did continue 
his interest in the 
town. He was 
instrumental in 
the start of the 


Bellingham 
Historical 
Commission, 
served as: its 
Chairman through 
its formative 


years and saw at 
least the title of 


his newspaper, “Crimpville Comments” not only 
revived in 1973 but prosper as a very unique historical 


Ed and his store have been gone for many 


years, but his legacy survives in the Historical 


so through the established press, he turned to his own 
writing skills and resourcefulness to start a simple four 


page newspaper to be distributed by his advertisers. 

The first issue was published in January 1970 
with the name of “Crimpville Comments” named for 
the Crimpville section of Bellingham where he had his 
store. The banner under the title boasted “The Opinions 
Expressed in This Publication Are Not Necessarily 


Those of The Advertiser’. 
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Commission and the “Crimpville Comments”. 


There are Reunions then there are Reunions! 


A recent visitor to the Bellingham Museum was 
John P. Fisher. Mr. Fisher, now living in 
Woonsocket was a graduate of the Bellingham 
High School Class of 1951 and had recently 
attended his 50 class reunion. He had also 
attended his 48" Class Reunion two years ago. A 
widower for several years, Mr. Fisher renewed 
acquaintances with several of his classmates but 
one in particular caught his fancy. When he 
returned this year for number 50, he was 
accompanied by his former classmate and new 
bride, Lillian (LaPrade) Magner. 

Mr. Fisher was first married to another 
Bellingham graduate Margaret Shelton, who 
passed away several years ago. They applied for 
and were accepted as the Bride and Groom of the 
day on an early television show called Bride and 


Groom and were married on that show. 
DEATHS 


Gerard S. Finch 

John F. Marchionda 
Frederick F. Doherty Jr. 
Robert W. Reid Sr. 
Richard J. Mancini 
Marjorie E. Russell 
Harry Sabin Jr. 

Anthony D. (Tony) Mazzola 
Francis (Frank O. Forte 
Armand A. Cournoyer 
Mary I. Trudel 

Shawn P. Lonsdale 
Gregory W. Graves 
Phyllis (Stratman) Bowzer 
Maybelle (Drury) Voss 
lea S. Collins 

Anita Fafard 

Douglas D. Forestal 
Dorothy A. Kozirmor 
Harold C. Burr Jr. 

aura M. Drown 


Registrar Rudolph F. King 
In the early fifties, Massachusetts had a 
Registrar of Motor Vehicles named Ruclolph F. 
King. I don'tknow how well he did his job, 
but Mr. King was one of the most proficient 
press release writers that this state has 
ever had. If a story had to do with roads 
and transportation, Mr. King had a release. 
He was also very proficient on getting his 
name on every construction road siqn. For 
those who may remember and for those who do 
not, we give you the following from the pen 
of Registrar Kinq. 
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REGISTRAR KING'S WINTER 
SAFETY RULES 


ADJUST YOUR SPEED TO ROAD AND WEATHER 
CONDITIONS - SLOW DOWN IN RAIN, SLEET OR 
SNOW -WINTER DRIVING IS A CHALLENGE TO 
YOUR GOOD JUDGMENT -YOU NEED MORE TIME TO 
SLOW DOWN OR STOP YOUR CAR UNDER THESE 
ROAD CONDITIONS - 


KEEP MORE DISTANCE BETWEEN YOUR CAR AND 
THE VEHICLE AHEAD ON WET SLIPPERY WINTER 
ROADS -YOU NEED AT LEAST THREE TIMES YOUR 
NORMAL STOPPING DISTANCE UNDER’ THESE 
WINTER DRIVING CONDITIONS - 


THE GOOD DRIVER LOOKS AHEAD, THINKS AHEAD 
AND AVOIDS EMERGENCY STOPS -EMERGENCY 
STOPS CANNOT BE MADE ON SLIPPERY WINTER 
ROADS - 


YOU MUST BE ABLE TO SEE DANGER TO AVOID 
IT -KEEP YOUR WINDSHIELD CLEAR OF SNOW 
AND ICE, FOG AND FROST -YOUR HEADLIGHTS 
AND WINDSHIELD WIPER MUST BE IN GOOD 
WORKING ORDER - 


61 PEDESTRIANS WALKED TO THEIR DEATH ON 
OUR HIGHWAYS LAST WINTER -2312 WERE 
INJURED -YOU MUST DO YOUR PART TO REDUCE 
THIS HIGHWAY SLAUGHTER -WILL YOU WALK TO 
YOUR DEATH THIS WINTER? 


WINTER CONDITIONS INCREASE THE NORMAL 
NIGHT DRIVING HAZARD - WALKING OR DRIVING 
REQUIRES EXTREME CARE - A _ CARELESS 
PEDESTRIAN OR DRIVER WILL DIE TONIGHT 


DONATIONS 
Irene Koloski 
George Bourcier 
Marjorie (Richardson) F'ennessey 
Richard & Yolancla Chattaway 
Emilio Cubellis 
John Brendan Dore 
Arlene Duncan 
June (Hall) Merricl: 


Claire M. Johns (in memory of Bertrancl 


Remillard) 

Inga Cook 

Dave & Betty Andrews 

Francis Donovan 

Stanley & Winona Chamberlain 
John P. Fisher 

Carolyn (Wilcox) & Archie Sherman 


MAILBOX 
NEws 


To the Editor of the Crimpville Comments; 

It was with so much pleasure I read the most 
recent Crimpville Comments. I think I must have 
all the issues bound in a binder. What better way to 
have the History of Bellingham! 

My mother and father came to North 
Bellingham when I was just a toddler--I went to 
North School and then to Milford High School. 
The North School was privileged to have the most 
wonderful teachers. In my book of memories Miss 
Macy and Miss Lennon have a special page. I 
could write a book on these two wonderfully 
inspiring women. I was so pleased that voices have 
been raised to preserve the North School--truly our 
last historical landmark it seems. Bellingham has a 
great history and to destroy this landmark would be 
a sin. . 

In these last few weeks, our priorities have 
received quite a jolt and its brought home to us 
what is truly meaningful and important. My Dad 
ran "John's Market" for 36 years and he, too, 
became sort of a legend and landmark to many. 
Older citizens of the North end remember him with 
affection. 

I enclose a donation to keep this wonderful 
publication going. It's founder, Edward Sawyer, 
was a special chum of my brother, Stanley. Both 
are gone now. 

Irene Michalowski Koloski 


Dear Ernie, 

The unidentified person in the photo of Lee 
Ambler's class in the Fall Comments issue is 
Anthony Giuffrida, younger brother of Frank 
Giuffrida, the founder and owner of the Hilltop 
Steakhouse. Frank is my father-in-law and he 
originally founded the Beverly Restaurant in South 
Bellingham at the same time Anthony was 
attending my old alumna Bellingham High. The 
Beverly functioned as a steakhouse, but ironically 
the concept of beef never appealed to the chicken 
loving customers. It was a decade later that my 
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father-in-law began to serve beef on North Shore's 
Rte. 1 to customers in Saugus, MA. 

Bob Primavera 

BHS Class of 1984 


Dear Crimpville Comments: 

Thank you for the Fall issue #154 of the 
Crimpville Comments. I went to Bellingham Ctr. 
School. Dorothy Spencer was in the 6th grade with 
me. 

I was born April22-1913 at Bellingham 4- 
Corners. John Lundvall lived across the street from 
me. I moved the Pawtucket, RI in 1925 and lived 
there 45 years before moving to FL. 

My sister and I used to walk to Silver Lake to 
go swimming. My brother, Clarence, took me to 
show me the demise of the park and the damaged 
carousel. Reading about Silver Lake and Hoag 
Lake was very interesting to me. 

We used to go to the Town Hall in the center of 
town. They had good times there. 

In the previous Comments, it showed the street 
car at the 4-Corners and 6 drivers. It also showed 
my father's store with his name on it. 

George Bourcier 


Several contributors have asked us--just where 
do you send the Crimpville Comments? It's quite 
amazing to realize how  far-afield former 
Bellinghamites have traveled. We mail out between 
300-400 copies to : 


MA.* IA. OR. British Isles. 
RI.* MD. AR. _ Australia 
CT. PA. OH. 

NH. VA. TX. 

Vic: SCaf IN. 

ME. GA* 

NY. NC. 

W A. NJ. __*-large number 

FL, * NV. 

LA. GA 


We also distribute approx. 1200 copies to 
Bellingham residents. 


NOTE: We do not date each issue since the times 
vary within a period of 2 months, however, we do 
number each issue, so that you can keep track of 


the sequence. We publish 4 issues per year. 
ED. 


Bellingham Historical Commission 
3 Common Street PRST STD 
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Before And....... 


PETES BLUE BIRD 
MENDON KOAO =~ ROUTE 14¢ 
BELLINGHAM, MASS. 


eo nes 


A Postcard from 1940 of Pete’s Bluebird 


See. MT ALLEL 


Pete’s Bluebird 
2001 
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